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A Preface to Joagnin Miller's New |
Poem. f

Mr. Joaquin Miller is to publish s

new poem to be called “The Ship in the | _

Desert.” We are permitied by the au-
thor to print the following preface and
dedication. Tt will be seen in the new
work that the poet leaves the Sierras for
the Orient. Very possibly he may wrile
a5 well of the East sa he has written of
the Weat, for Mr. Miller's poetry is of |
the itinerary sort. With much nonsense |
and mach confusion he certainly has the |
old poetic exultation in the presence of |
new and grand scenes: i
“With deep reverence I inscribe these |
lines, my dear parents, te you. I u.!
you now, away beyond the seas, beyond |
the land where the snn goes down in the |
Pacific like rome great ship of fire, rest-
ing #till on the green hills, watching
vour herds, waiting |

“ “Where rolla the Oregon, .
And bears no sound save its own dashing.

“Nearly a quarterof a cextury ago you
took me the long and lonesome half
vear's journey across the mighty conti-
nent, wild and rent and broken up, and
sown with sanda and ashes, and crossed
by tombling, wooded rivers, that ran as
if glad 1o get away, fresh and strange
and new, as if Lot half fashioned from
the hand of God.

“All the time as 1 tread this strange
land I relive those scenes and you are
with me. How dark and deep, how sul- |
len, strong and lion-like the mighty Mis- |
souri rolled between Lis walls of un-
tracked wood, and cleft the unknown do-
wain of the middie world before us.

“Then the fruil and buaffeted rafis on
the river, the women and children hud-
dled together, the shouts of a thousand
men as they sawam with the bellowing
eattle; the cows in the stormy stream,
eddying, whirling, spinning about, call-
ing to their young, their bright horns
shining in the sun. The wild men
waiting on the other side, painted sav-
ages leaning silent on their bows, des-
pising our weakness, opening 3 way, let-
ting us pasa on to the unknown distan-
ces, where they said the sun and moon
lay down together and brought forth the
ALAPS, The long and winding lines
of wagons, the graves by the wayside,
and women weeping togother as they
passed on. Then hills, then plaing,
parched lands like Syria, dust and ashes
and alkali, cool streams with woods,
camps by night, great wood fires in cir-
cles, tents in the center, like Casar's bat-
tle-camps, painted men that passed like
shadowsa, showers of arrows, the wild
beasta howling from the hill.

“You, my dear parents, will pardon
the slight thread of fiction on which I
have strung these scenes and descrip-
tions of this mighty Iand of myetery,
and wild and savage granduer, for the
world will haveits way,and, like s spoil-
ol child, demandsn tale. Yea,
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lw and broken stary it is, with
long deserts, with :lkali and ashes, yotit
may, like the land it deals of, have some
green places, and woods, and running
waters, whera you can rest. . .

“Three tinies now I have ranged the
great West in fficy, ns T did in fact for
twenty years, and gathered unknown and
unnamed blossoms from mountain top,
from desert level, where man never ran-
ged before, and asked the world to re-
ceive my weeds, my gracees, and blue-
eyed blossoms. But here it enda. Good
or bad, T bave done enough of this work
on the border. The Orient promisess
more-grateful harvest,

*I have been true to my West. BShe
lins been my only love. I bave remem-
bered her great men. [ liave done my
work to show to the world her vastness,
her riches, her resources, her valor and
her dignity, her poetry and her ‘grand-
eur. Yet while I wasgoing on, working
ing so in nilence, what were the things
she said of me? Butlet that pass, my
dear parents. Others will come after us.
Perhaps I have blazed out the trail for
great minds in thia feld, os you did
across the deserts ‘and plains for great
men & quarter of a centary ago.

Joaguix Mivuen."

“Lake Como, August, 1874."

Draw-Back Skirts.

Some of the women nre in ecstacies
over the pull-back style of the dresses
now-a-days. Saysone of 'em: “We-
man bas certainly evoluted a little out
of the original sin. At last you see, in
broad daylight, her legs, her arms, her
whole nataral shape. Undoubtedly we
whall retrograde a trifle, but progress is
onr watchword, and the eye of prophecy
beholds, in a future Eden, women robed
in garmenta which will allow the free
sctions of nll the organs, for all are
‘honorable.’ Therefore, rejoice with me
that my sex once more dares to show
Adam tho woman—not s bundle of rags,
but the form divine, in its beauty and
grace, and pray with me that the day ix
not fur distant, when the legs, now tied
back, be emancipated, the arms, now

" trussed like a fowl, be allowed to move
to the melody of bodily motion, and,
through the recovered laws of health, a
new  weman-constitution formed, to
which she shall cling with Andy-John-
son tenacity for ever and ever.”

Telagrams, by a device founded on
the idea of the Jacquard loom, may
now be committed to a roll of paper,
punched with holes instead of letters,
and  dispatched automatieally. The
punched roll delivers its message to
the instroment without attendance, and
the message is printed at the other end
of the line at the same time. The ad-
vantage claimed for this systemn is a
gain of time, snd the liberty to send
messages when the line is in the maost
favorable condition without the assist-
ance of the operator.—[“The World’s
Work;" Bcribmrlfur July.

Bophia Bmith, of Hamield, died in
Massachusetts & year or two ago, and
left some hundreds of thousands of dol-
lars to found a university at Northamp-
tou, which should be the “entire equiva-
lent of the male college and oniversity,”
but into whose sacred precincts no male
should enter. It isnow complete. The
pecaliarity of the institution will be ite
complete Amazonian character. Vassar
College is a female concern, but it was
founded by men, is presided over by
men, sustained by men, and its pupils
are taught by wen. In Bmith College
the banefnl masculine infinence will be

excluded aliogether.
If yon get a fish B¥e in your throat,
and sticking fast llow an egg

raw: it will be alm re to earry down
a bone essily and certainly, Whien, ne
sometimss by accident, corrosive subli-
mate is swallowed, the white of one or
two egga will neutralize the poiscn, and
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Hard Cider of
nolqﬁﬂllslﬁ.l er

Those only who were “alive and kick-
ing” during the polical campaign of
1840, in which

Van, Van,
Is & used upman,

was s0 ovorwhelmingly defeated by
“Tippecanoe and Tyler 100,” can realize
the excitement of that campain. Not
the illnatured encitement that attended
the Jeflersonian era—rupturing social
and religious ties—but the perfect rol-
licking furore and efferveicing of en-
thusiasm .that make it the hard cider,
log cabin, coon skin, and singing cam

puign. The young people of to-day hear
sbout that eampaign; how Van Buren
was absolutely sung out of office and
Harrison was sung in, yet many who re- |
late those incidents that were within!
their persunul knowledge, have fargot-i
ten why that campaign was called Jog-
cabin campaign; why a veritable log-
cabin in every city or town of considera-
ble size was the headquarters of the
Whigs; why coon skins were nailed on
the logs; why a barre! of hard cide-r’
stood on tap, with a gourd banging
right by it; why the door fustening was |
a wooden latch with it string alwq-l}
hanging outside. In the Elyria Repub-|
lican, mmyng reminizcences of Lormin
county contributed by N. B. Gates, we |
find the origin of the log eabin and hard |
cider features of that campaign, which
it is worth while to reproduce, as part of
the politieal history of this century:
“The raising and dedicating of log
cabins was one of the common occnr-
rences in the Whig campaign of 1540.
It may not be fully understood why the
great Whig uprising of 1840 was called
the ‘log-cabin,’ ‘hard-cider,’ ‘coon-skin’
campaign. When Gereral Harrizon was
first nominated and the people began 1o
show signs gnmistakably that he was a
popular candidate, those who were op-
posed to the Whig party began to ridi-
cule their nominee, and an influential
opposition paper, in Indiana, 1 think,
came out in n leading editorial, asking,
*Who is this candidate that the Whigs
have nominated for their standard bear-
er in the compaign, that they are making
such a noise about? It is nobody but
General Harrison, whom the great body
of the people know nothing of; a man
of no military fame, although the Whigs
call him Genperal; of modest pretensions
if let alone, and baving no political as-
pirations higher than a log eabin for a
dwelling, with a barrel of hard cider,
and a few coon skins hanging on the
outside for ornament.’ The Whigs ef
the nation took the above for their text
and utilized in."

A Wisconsin Lamber Camp.

A Wisconsin lumber camp holds from
twenty to forty men, and their work be-
gins in the fall, as soon as the swamps
nre solidly frozen over. The rude road
from ecivilization to the camp is first
made. The force is divided into ghop-
pers, who fell the trees; sawyers, who
cut the trunks into the regoisite lengths;
swampers, who with oxen drag the logs
w the banks of the river, and cooks,
who procure and cook the food. The
logs are put on the ice, with the mark of
the owners cut into them, where they re-
main ontil the spring break-up. Men
called scalers are employed jointly by
the buyers and sellers of the lumber,
their duty being to cut into each log
figures denoting its available size for
squared timber. Camp life is rude and
laborious, and affords the Iumbermen
little time to enjoy the pastime of hunt-
ing, which the cooks must necessarily
indulge in. Upon the first indications
of a thaw in the spring the camps are
horriedly abandoned, because the
swamps are not inhabitable when not
solidly frozen. *Driving” the logs to
market down the swollen etreams is the
next and exciting wora;as in clearing
the way in cases of “jams" the lumber-
men have Lo step from log to log in the
swift currents. At a point where the
water becomes deep enough rafts are
mande of the logs, and shanties are built
on them to accommodate the raftsmen.
At “the boom,” near Oshkosh, the logs
are assorted according to the owners'
marks, and there is snid to be a vast
amount of dishoneat dealing by men
who obliterate or change the brands.

A New Rape of the Lock.

A most malicious, mischievous and
daring theft occurred at the residence of
a Fifth avenue merchant, at Qukland, a
few afternoons ago, whereby a fascinat-
ing and pretiy damsel lost & luxurious
head of natural golden hair. She was a
guest at her friend’s house, and after a
dinner nap arose to find herself as desti-
tute of hair as an infent. She was fright-
ened at her own appearance, and alarm-
ed the household with her screams of
terror and Jamentation. A thorough
search of the dwelling was fruitless, nor
was any trace discovered of the stolen
hair. The aflair is involved in mystery.
No stranger was seen about the premises
that day, and the girl was entirely un-
conscious of the malicious theft antil
the discovery of her Joss was made. It
is conjectured thatshe was drugged, and
that no unpracticed hand performed the
operation. A singular feature of the
mystery is that whoever committed the
theft seemed only to covet the golden
ringlets, 33 an abundance of wvaluable
Jjewelry and a small sum of money on an
uncovered table in the room remain un-
touched. This latter circumsatance leads
to the further conjecture that some jeal-
ous girl sought, in this more despicable
than romantic way, to deface the beauty
of the afflicted dameel by robbing her of
its conspicuoun glory.—[Pittshurg Gaz-
etle.

Since the success attending the trans-
fusion of blood in the case of General
Blair, the operation has become popular
in8t. Lonis, Mr. Edmund Pinero, s
leading lawyer there, was completaly
helpless with rhenmatic gout three
weeks ago. Transfusion was tried npon
him recenily, his partoer, s stont, healthy
gentleman, supplying the life current to
the amount of two ouncea. He improv-
ed rapidly after the operation, and is now
able 1o sit up.

A subscriber to a southwestern news-
paper died recently, leaving four years
subseription uopaid. The editor ap-
peared at the grave and deposited in
the coffin u palm leaf fan, o linen coat

zfﬁtﬂh that of a dose of cal-

Aunt s:lTy and i1he Trowsers.

‘Now, Aunt Sally, do please tell ua=
why sou never married.

The World of London.

Here are some curious statistics about

| The Largest Cave in the World.

It i« -aid that the cave of Cacahuamil-

You know | London, which we extract from one of | pa is the largest eave in the world. |

you said once that when you were a girl  the papers issused by the London City | Severnl persons who have visited the

you were engaged loa minister, and that
you would tell ussll about it, sometime.
Now, Aunt, please do.’

‘Well, you see, when 1 was about
seventeen years old, I was living in-
Utica, in the Siate of New York.
Though 1 say it myeelf, 1 was quite a
good looking girl then, and had several
beaux. The one that took my fancy
most was a young minister, s very
promising young man, and remarkably
pious and steady. He though o great
denl of me,and I kind of took a faner
to him, and things ran on till we were
engaged.

‘One evening he came to me—I re
member it ne well as if it were only yes-
terduy. When he eame into the parlor
where 1 was sitting alone, he came up 1o
me and—but now, pshaw! girls, I don’t
like to tell the rest.

‘Oh, Aunt Sally, for mercy's sake,
don’t stop, tell us what he did”

‘Well, as | said, e came to me, and
pot his arms around me, and mather
hugged me, while I got excited and
rome frostrated, and it was s long time

| ngu, and don’t knew but what I might

have hugged buck a little. Then 1 felt
—but now just clear out, every one of
you, I shan't tell you any more.'

‘Goodness, gricious, no, Aunt Sally.
Tell us how you felt. Didn't you feel
good, and what did you do next?

‘Oh, such torments as you are! I was
like any other girl, and pretty =oon 1
pretended to be mad about ir, and
ptshed him away, though I wasn't mad
a bit. Yon must know that the house
where I lived was on one of the back
streets in town. There were glass doors
in the parlor, which opened right over
the street—and no balcony or anything
of the kind in front of the house. Asit
was in the summer season these doors
were opened, and the shutters just dinwn
to, I stepped back s little from him, and
when he edged up close. 1 pushed kim
away again, 1 pushed harder than I
intended to, and don't yon think, girls
the pour fellow lost his balance, and fell
throngh one of the doors into the street.
Yes, its so.  As he fell, I gave a scream,
and caught him by—but I declare I
won't tell anything more. ['m going to
leave the room.’

‘No, no, Aunt Sally! How did
catch him! Did it hurt him much?

“Well, if J must, I must. He fell
head first, and as he was going I canght
him by the legs of his trousers. I held
on fora m}ule and tried' to pull him
back, but his suspenders gave way, and
the poor young man fell clear out of
his pantaloons into a whole parcel of
Indies and gentlemen passing along the
atreet .

‘O! Aunty, Auniy; Lordy, Lormiy!—
He, he, he!’

“There, that's right, giggle and squeal
as much as yon want to. Girlsthat ean’t
hear about a little thing like that with-
out tearing aronnd the room and he-he-
ing in snch a way don't knew enough to
come home when it mins. A nice time
the mnan that ever marries you will have
won't he?

*But, Aunt Sally, whnt became of him?

‘Did you ever see him again?'
‘No, the moment he tonched the
ground he got up and left the place in
a lerrific horry. I tell you it was a
sight to remember, to see how the man
did run. Father happened to be com-
ing up the street at the time, and he
said that he never saw anything to
equal it in hiz whole life. I heard oth-
ers say that hedid the fastest running
ever known in that part of the country,
and that he never looked behind antil
he was two miles out of town. He rent
me & note a few days afterward, saying
that the engagement must be broken off,
as he never could look me in the face
after what had happened. He wentout
West and I believe he's preaching in
Illincis. But he never married. He
was very modest and I suppose he was so
badly frightened that he never dared to
trust himselfl near a womsn again.
That's the reasone girls, I never married.
I felt very bad about it for a long time
for he was a real good man, and I have
often thought that we should nlways
have been happy if kis suspenders hadn't
given way.

Mr. Stanton nn:l:!cn. Sherman.

you

[From the N. Y. Sun.]

In the seconnt of the great review at
Washington at theend of the war, which
Gien. Sherman gives in his Memoirs, he
states that he refused to shake hands
with Secretary Stanton when he met
him there upon the grand stand, ocen-
pied by the President, the Cabinet, and
other officials, and invited guesta, “I
shook hands," says Sherman, “with the
Presdent, Gen. Grantyand each member
of the Cabinet. As I approached Mr.
Stanton he offered me his hand, but 1
declined it publicly, and the fact was
universally noticed.” Of course Gen.|
Sherman here states his own recollec-
tion, but he is entirely mistaken, as we
think; and we dare say there are wit-
nessea of the affair who will confirm our
impression.

At any rale, we can speak for one who
stood very near to the President at that
time nnd saw the scene which Gen.
Sherman describes, Knowing what had
passed bhetween Sherman and Stanton
this gentleman watched them very close-
ly. There wns no offer on the part of
Mr. Stanton to shake hands with Gen.
Sherman, nor any approach to o friend-
ly salutation. Looking sternly but
quietly at the General, the Secretary of
War barely inclined his head without
any mark of personal recognition, as if
a mere stranger had come wupon the
stand. His hand was not extended to-
ward General Sherman, nor even rais-
ed. He bad no wish to shake hands
with SBherman, and no thought respect-
ing him, except that he wus a man dan-
gerous to  his conuntry whose presump-
tnous ambitious he had just been able
to put down, and he treated Lhim aceord-
ingly. -

There was certainly no friendly foel-
ing in Mr, Btanton’s mind toward Bher-
man ot any time after his treaty with
Johnston had reached Washington, Not
that he had, so far as we are aware, any
personal antagonism towsrd him. His
molive was higher; although we thought
at the time, and still think, that his
judgment of Sherman’s motives was

| - . . .
new honses built in it every vear,

| mouth,

Mission:

It covers within the fifteen miles’ m-
dius of Charing Cross nearly scven
hundred sguare miles.

It numbers within these houndaries
4,000,000 inhabitania.

It comprises 100,000 foreigners from
every qnarter of the globe. |

1t contans more Roman Catholics than |
Rome it=elf, wore Jews than the whole |
of Palestine, more Irish than Dublis,
more Seotchmen than Edinburgh, more
Welst.men than Cardiff, and more/
country-born persons than the counties
of Devun, Warwickshire, and Durham |
combined. I

It has a bhirth in it every five minutes,
a desth in it every eight minutes, and
seven accidents every day in its, 7,000
miles of streets.

It has on an average twentyr-eight

miles of new streets opened, and 9.000|

It has 1,000 ships and 9,000 sailors in l

its port every day.

It has 117,000 habitual eriminals on
its police register, increasing at an aver-
nge of 30,000 per annnm.

It has as many beer-shops and gin-
places g would, if placed side by side,
stretch from Charing Cros: to Ports-
a distance of seventy-three
miles.

It has ss many paupers as wonld more
than occupy every house in Brighton.

It has an influence with all parts of
the world, represented by the yearly de-
livery in its postal districts of 238,000,
000 letters.

e

How Marbles Arc Made.

The chief place of the manufscture of
marbles—those little pieces of stone
which contribute eo largely to the en-
joywment of boys—is at Oberstein, on the
Nahe, in Germany, where there are
large agate mills and quarries the refuse
of which is torned 6 gosd paying ac-
eannt by being made into small balls,
employed by experts to knuckle with,
and are mostly sent to the American
market. The substance used in Saxony,
ix & hard, ealeareons stone, which is first
broken into Lllocks, mearly square, by
blows with a hammer. These uare
thrown by the hundred or two intoa
small sort of mill, which is formed of a
fiat, stationary glab of atone, with a
number of eccentric furrows npon its
face. A block of oak, or other hard
wood, of the dinmetric size, 158 placed
over the stones and partly resting upon
them. The small block of wood is
kept revolving while water flows upon
the stone slab. In about fifteen minutes
the stones nre tsgned into spheres, and
then, being fit for sale, are henceforth
called marbles. One estsblishment,
with but three mills turns out sixty
thousand marbles each week.

A Boston letter to an Eastern news-
paper relates that npon one of the fash-
ionable Sonuth End squnres of that city
there has lived inn four story brick
house, until very lately, a woman who
has hired for ber servant her own rister.
The latter was treated in all respects as
o menial, and though the woman and
her husband, baving no children, dined
nlone when there was no company in
the houre, they never permitted the sis-
ter to sit with them. Not only this,
but the eister-rervant was kept at work
from early till late, and there was no’
such thing as leisure for her, or a parti
cle of consideration due from one so
nearly related to her. Finally, the wo-
man moved out of town, and the sister
determined to find an ensier place. Ac-
cordingly she engaged to go toa sum-
mer resort as & pastry-cook in a fash-
ionable boarding house. Now, it has
transpired that her sister and former
mistress has engaged board for the warm
season not only at this very resort, but
also at the very house where her sister
is to furnish the daily piessnd puddings.

Murk Twair, in a letter to the inven-
tor of & mosquito net, talks in this way
about, the only thing worth talking
about, mow that the thrid term is
gone: “There is nothing that = just
and right-feeling man rejoices in more
than to see & mosquito imposed on and
put down and browbeaten and aggravat-
ed, and this ingenious eontrivance will
do it. And it iz a rare thing to worry a
fiy with, oo. A fly will stand off and
curse lhis invention till language utter-
ly fails him. I have seen them do it
hundreds of time=. I liketo dine inthe
air on_the back porch in Summer, and
so I woudd mot be without this portable
et for” anything. When you get it

| They

Mammoth Cave of Kentucky and that
of Cacahuamilpa in Mexico, pronounce
that latter the larger. A volcanic
mountain with an extinet crater covers
this cave. It isnot described in guide
books or book=of t-avel.
never been adequately described. Mr.
Porter C. Bliss has twice examined and
explored it, the last time in February of
the present vear. Six bundred persons,
constituted the last exploring parny.
were provided with bengal
lights and scientific appliances. Afier
renching the level, perhaps fifty feet
depth, they proceeded three and three-
guarters miles into the interior. The
roof was #0 high—a sucression of halls
—that rockets often exploded before
striking it. Labrrinthine pamages leave
the main hall in every direction. Stalag-
mites and stalactites are abundunt. Be-
low this cave, at = preat depth, are two
other immense caves, from each of which
issues n branch of a great river, uniting
here. These two rivers enter five miles
distant at the otherside of the mountain
flow parallel, and issue at last together.
Vast guantities of bats are the most
ntimerous inhabitants of these caverns.

It must be admitted that General An-
drews, of South Carclina, talked very
handsomely at Boston ulm-itig: her Bun-
ker Hill festivities. FHe was greeted by
the * Yanks” with wild enthusinam, and
raid:

“Fellow-Citirens of Massachusetts—
South Carclina receives with the deep-
est emotion the greetings of Massachu-
setts [great applanse and three cheers),
an emotion whose tenderness,
tensity, whose amplitude can only be
rister, and the fiery tribulations the es-
tranging vicissitudes of the past, are pnt
nside, [applause] all lostsight of, all
forgotten, in the happy sugnries of an
unclouded and an undivided futnre!
[Loud cheers] How oppertune is the
happening of these centenninlsl Verily
there is 8 Providence that shapes our
ends. . Long, and rugged, and dark may
be the road, but in the fullness of His
own good time He eanseth light to

man ken, brings about resulis that &Il
ng with admiring wonder and surprise.
Who can fail to be impressed, that just
at this especial juncture we should be
catching sight of, and coming up to,
these hundred-mile stones in the jour-
ney of ourcommon country—at the very
moment in our history when their sight
and presence seem so geasonable, =0 for-
tunate, so auspicions.”

Apain:

“And, oh, see, from their senlptured
urns, with what pleased yet anxiouns
serenity lovk down npon us Warren and
Prescott, and Quiney and Haneock, and
Otis and Adams, and, interlocking their
arms—Gadsden and Monltrie, and Mar-
ion and Rutledge and Sumter. And
there comes William Washington! How
his face glows with it= old fire,
catches sight of, and points Howard
and Morgan 1o his cherished oriflamme,

“Which at Eutaw shone so bright,
Aud as s dezzling meteor swept
Throagh the Cowpens’ deadly fight.”

as he

A man who passed too much of his
time in riotoux flate-playing was recent-
Iy brought before a judge of the Tombs
Police Court, New York. The justice
took occasion to speak of the terrible
effects of the practice as illustrated in
the person of a young aequaintance of
his. “There is" said the justice, *“a
young man of educa‘ion and talent on
my slreet, a young man who would
adorn any stiation in life to which he
might be ealled, but he is so thoroughly
abandoned to this enthralling and de-
basing vice that he will sit in his room
at night and play “Way down upon the
Sowance River” till there ain't a boot-
jack at home in the ward and the air is
heavy with profanity. Some night that
young man will get an infernul machine
by mail, or he will be killed en hia
rond home by some patriot nobler than
Brutus and he will be borne to an un-
timely and unhonored futist’s grave. In
England up to the time of George IV
flute players were whipped, pilloried,
branded with a red-hot futing-iron in
the mouth and hanged. In France, so
late as the reign of Louis XVI, the
habitual fluter was torn to pieces by
wild horses. In the palmy days of Ro-
man civilization, flute-plavers, Christ-
ian martyrs, defrauding revenne collec-
tors, boys that threw bricks at police-
men and people who participated in
spelling-schools, were expored to wild
beasts and butchered to make a Roman

hoiated the fliea have to wait for the sec-
ond table. We shall see the Snmmer
day come when we shall sit under our |
nets in church and slamber peacefully,
while the discomfited flies club together
and take it out of the minister. There
ure heaps of ways of getting priceless
enjoyment out of these charming things,
if I had time to puint them out and di

Iate on them a little.”

A singular case of death from care-
lesa use of poision, lately ocenrred in
Elmira. A blacksmith, named Wilder,
after a senson of drinking, went ioto a
drug store and called for aa ounce of
hydrate of chloral, which was properly
Isbeled and given him. He went home,
put the entire ounce in a glass of water,
and drank it down, with a view to have
a good sleep and recovering from the
effects of hia drinking. Hardly had he
touched the bed ere his wife noliced a
strange look upon his fuce, and hasten-
ed to hisside. Said he: “Bally, it’s no
use, I've made a mistake, and am n dead
man.” In twenty minutes from the
time he took the mixture he was a
carpse. Five grains of hydrate chloral
isasafe Joee forn person wishing to
uleep, but this man took an ounce, four
bandred and eighty grains at once, and
puid the penaity.

A motherly old lady traveling nlone,
was eating dinner at one of the hotels,
yesterday, when ehe called out to the
waiter:

“Bay, have you any cow-cumbers cut
up in vinegar?"

“No, ma'asm we haven't,"” ltlt*e!':‘
the waiter.

“Wall, it's just sbout ns well,” re.
marked the old lady: “I s'pose they’d
give me the colic if I ate nny.”—{ De-

holiday.”

ITere is what tooR place in a New Or-
lenns street car a few days ago: A fop-
pish young man, plentifully supplied
with braes and money, entered the ear,
the only other cccuprnt being an  ex-
ceedingly pretty young lady, an enntire
stranger to him. Presently a pale-faced
little boy entered with a basket of flow-
era for sale. The fop directed him 10
pass the basket to the young Iady and
permit her to help herself. Bhe took
all the flowers, and the young man
thought he had made an impression.
The young ludy waited tili the liule boy
bind got his pay and departed, when she
quietly rose and threw the fowem into
the strect. Astonishing how smart these
girls are!

Observations regarding the growth of
man have determined the following
facts: The most rapid growth takes
place immedistely after birth, the
growth of an infant during the first year
of its existence I-einglkohlcight inches.
This ratio of increase gradually de-
creases until the age of three years is
reached, at which time the size atiained
is half that which it in to become when
full grown. After five yeara the snc-
ceeding increase is very regular till the
sixteenth vear, being at the rate, for the
average man, of two inches a year. Be-
yond sixteen the growth is feeble, being
for the following two years about six-
tenths of an inch a year; while from
eighteen to twenty the increase in height
is seldom over ome inch. At the age of
twenty-five the growth ccases, save in

few exceplional caser.

Said an Irish Justice to an cbatreper-
ous prisoner on trial: “Wae want noth-

and & thermometer —[ Exchange.

Tkt Y
—
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too severe.

troit Free Presa,

ing but silence, and but a litile of that.”

It has, in fact |

whose in- | COMes to another man as work, snd
| makes him destroy himself in the oppo-

mensured ns when twin sister meets twin | '“'e_wn y
| brain and his body.

»hine, and in ways unthought by hu-

| beautiful harbor, the frst notes that

Inters=t,

I The Terre Haute Journal has an ar-
ticle on this subject, from which we elip
the following:

The interest on 306,000 iz equal to the
average wagesof a man. To own $6,000
i= better than to owns & man, for the
money does not die.—And he who has
$6,000 nunder onr present money erstem,
own a man, for somewhere a man is
working to pay the interest. Commodore

Vanderbilt, with his eighty millions, |

owns thirteen hundred men.

While the wealth of the country is
increasing at the rate sbout four per
cent per annum, capital exacts a tribute
of not less than fifteen per cent on an
average. If thiz process continues, all

of the property of the country will be

in the hands of the capitalistz ingide of
twenty years. The resnltis just as easi.
ly demonsatrated ax the multiplication
table. Under our present svstem the
poor are steadily getting poorer and the
rich richer. With four percent earnings
and fifieen per cent cost 1t follows that

somebody sinks eleven per cent, a yeu,‘

and that somebody is always the produe-
er. This would make a collapse once in
about ecight years, but for various rea-
sons pafties have been sprend about ten
Fears apart, veually. The fact that
we have not had a diswstrous panic
since the suspension of specie payment
i= becanse onr greatly increased vol-

ume of carrency haa bridged the

[ The Last Act of the War—The Ob-|
| jeet of Mr. Lincoln’s Visit te City |

FPoint.

A gentleman attached to one of the

foreign legations in Washington, tells |

the following interesting story:
“I was,” he sid, *invited 10 accompa-
ny the party whoattended President Lin-

| to the snrrender of Lee at Appomatiox.
| It was rretty generally understood that
the end had been reached, and that with-
ina very few days Lee and his army
would be eaptured or compelled to sue-
render; but I wns not aware of the pui-
pose of Mr. Lincoln’s vixit to City Point.
A number of prominent gentlemen were
in the party, and among them Sepator
Sumner, who, it waz understood, wa=
soon 1o be made Secretary of Buate. On

1
news on board our buat that Mr. Seward

had been thrown from his earringe, andl
| that hix life was despaired of, and that,

moreaver, he had expressed an earnest |
desire tu see the President before he ex- |
pired. I think = dispatch to this effect
wis received by Senator Sumner. The
boat on which the President was had the
start of ours, and we did not overtake it |
until we reached our destination, 1 re-|
member that Mr. Sumner lost no time

in houting up the President and inquir-

ing about the message from Secretary
sSeward, Mr. Lincoln replied that he |
had received the news of the necident to

chasm.

We All Have Our Satans. ‘

Each one of us hns a different. Satun. |
Satan comes to one man in the form of |
idleness, and makes him waste day afier |
day, vear after venr, until he has wasted
his whole life doing nothing. Satan

¥, wearing out prematurely his
He comes
other as Christian zeal, and the man be
comes & bigot, full of fire for the Lord;
| but the Lord-he serves i a God of wrath,
' God who cares for trifles, a God who
prefers sacrifice to mercey. He comes to
another ns charnty, but it isa charity
which and lets it alone,
which has no edge to it, no cournge; an
indnlent charity, which is not love at
nil, but only ensy good nature. o he
disgnises himself as an angel of light,
crlling himself patriotism when he ‘
Iwi-hﬁl to make natione hate each wther;

calling himsell Christianity when he
wirhes to make men persecute each oth «
er; calling himeelf honesty when he
wishes 1o encourage a man in  his ruode

and overbearinig ways; and so on, chang-

ing himseIf into every virtue and every

grace.—[James Freeman Clarke,

Mrs. Tilton Still Loves Her Hushand.

to an-

tolerates evil

[Frem the New York Sun.]

The moat extraordinary development
made in the whole course of Jndge Por-
tor's argument thus far is the fact that
Mrs, Tilon still loves her husband—
loves him with a love that is idolatrous,
Jadge Porter says “‘that woman, lorth-
ing this man asshe does to this hour,
loves him ns [ have never seem woman
love man. [Itis the strangest anomaly
that I have ever witnessed in the whole
conrse of events, The most idolatroos,
| and, if [ right so use the term, abject
| love; but it is no longer love which is
absolutely blind, bot now it is
idolatrous, but blasted .

Here we have an entirely mtional ex-
planation why the offer of Mr. Beach|
to let Mrs. Tilton testify was not accept-
ed by Mr. Beecher and his counsel. A
woman who has an “idolatrons love™ for
the plaintiff would hardly be deemed &
rafe witness for the defendant. Judge
Porter's admission is bighly creditable
to his candor.

That a white-souled woman should
cling with idolatrons love to & conspira-
tor and scoondrel who hbas preferred
ngainst her a fulee charge of adultery, i=
as marvelous as that Mr. Beecher should
have attempted 10 keep up friendly re-
Iations with Frank Moulton by openly
raluting him in court after Moulton had
given his testimony.

love

One of the lions of the day in Boston
during her Bunker Hill fextivities, was
General Fitz Hugh Lee. of Virginin,
ron of Robert Edmund Lee. Young
jwe's speech was well turned. His op-
ening .entences were the following:

“I thank you for this most cordial
welcome you have extended to my com-
rades and my=eli. I came here with the
Norfolk Light Artillery Blues, a Con-
federnte organization, whose guns have
roared upon many a hard-fought field.
As we arrived before your city, this af
ternoon, and were stenming up your

reached me from a band of music =ent
to me, were of that good old tune ealled
‘Auld Lang Syue,’ and 1 felt I was not
going to Boston, but that I wak= returning
agnin to & common country.and & com-
mon heritage.

A Highlander was one day examining
a picture by one of theold masters, in
which angels were represented blowing
trumpets. He inguired if the angels
really ever played on trompets, and be-
ing answered in the affirmative, made
the fullowing remark: “Hech, sirs, but
they maun be easy pleased wi' music! I
wonder they didna borrow a pair o' bag-
pipes.”—[“Bric-a-Brac;" Seribaer for
July. '

At n camp-meeting Iast summer, n
venerable sister began the hymn— ~

“My
Ten

woul be on thy guani:
thy foes arise.”

She began in shrill quavers, but it
was pitched too high: *Teo thousand—
Ten thousand,” she screeched, and stop-
ped, “Start her at 5000!" eried a con-
verted stock-broker present.—]"Bric-a-
Brac;"” Seribner fur July. &

Josh Billings gives the following ad-
vice: “When yon hear a man say ‘Life
is buta dream,’ tread on his toes and
wake him up. “Life is real, life is enrn-
est” If he ism poet, subscribe 1o get
rid of him, and bave him deposited in
the far West with a gun and ammuni-
tion, and blanket for sole covering: he
will know very soon whether life is n
dream or not,"

-

A woman may be of great assislance
to her husband in business, by wearing
a cheerful countenance. A man's per-
plexities and gloominess ure incressed a
hundred fold when his better-hall moves
about with a eontinual scowl upon her

Mr. Seward, and the message the then
sapposed dving man had sent to him;
‘but,” said Mr. Lincoln, '{ cannot return,
I have more important duties to attend
to here.”

“The day was spent lookipg about and
chatting, and Mr, l.inculrh'did not ap- |
pear to be very much cccupied or con- |
cerned abont snything, and I was unable |
to imagine what important duties he had
to attend to; but toward evening Mr.
Lincoln exensed himself, saying that hé |
bad some matters that required hix at-
tention, and tuking with him a confiden-
tial telegraph operator who aceompanied
him, he went to the telegraph station
and was closeted there for several honrs.
The party returoed that night, and on
the voyage up I was with Mr. Somner |
on board the boat which earried
President.

In the conrze af the evening, while the |
party was eonversing in the eabin of the
hoat, Mr. Lincoln anid that he had a
piece of news to communiente, It will
in all probability be known to the world
before we reach Washington; therefore
I can see no reason,' mid he, 'why
should keep you in ignorance of what
has happened. Thereupon, he drew |
from his pocket a parcel of.papers and |
rea+] the correspondence which had pasa- '
ed between himself and General Grant
that nfternoon. From this it appeared
that the Prezident had arranged by tele-
graph through General Grant the terms
of Lee's surrender. | remember that
the correspondence between Grant and
Lee formed a part of what the President
read, and the substance of Grant’s re-
plies were dictated in Mr. Lincoln's dis-
patche= to him. It impressed me at the
time that no dixcretion whatever was al-
lowed to the eonquering General, and
that even the unimportant details of the
surrender were looked after by the Pres- |
ident ™’

|
the |

Jesse James at Disner.

At this time anything connected with
the James boys is of interest to the pub-
lic, and we give the following account
of how Jesse James appeared at a house
only a few days prior W the affair near
Kearney. He rode up in front of the
house about noon, and nsked the propri-
etor, whom he knew, if be could get din-
ner. Being replied in the affirmative,
he asked if there were any dangerous
people arcund, and the answer being
ratisfuctory, he looked carefully in all
directions and then dismonnted, He
entered a honse and walked toa back
door, apened it and looked around gquiet-
ly remarking that he warted to know a
way to reireat if it became necesmiry,
He enrried a fine Henry rifle with him,
und after removiog his great coat, the
butts of five large siz-shooting Rem-
ington revolvers were disclosed, show-
ing that, with the riffe, be had fortv.six
missiles of death ready for anyone com-
ing to interfere with his liberty.

When his dinner wans announced, he
again looked out at the doors, and then
sented himself at the table, with the
rifle across his lap, dispatched his menl

with a hearty relish, and in the mont |
|

unconcerned manner possible, save with
an occasional glance throogh the win-
dows, keeping np, meanwhile, » pleasant
conversation with his host.
— ce———
Tattling. |
|

Inall the black eatalogue of vices,
which unhappily debase the character |
of the sons and danghtersof Adam, tnt-
tling well nigh holds the pre-emin®nce.
It is the meanest, the most detestable of |
all habits, and when once contracted,
clings as it wére, with the tenacity of a
demon. In view of its depravity, and
of the many and fearful vices following
in its train, the Lord commanded Moses
to “speak unto sll the congretations of
Israel and sny umto them: Thou shalt
not go up and down, as a iale-bearer
amung the people,” and in the u:wredl
pralm it is written, “Who so privily
slandereth his neighbor, him will 1 cut
off."

The rabid dog, let loose in & comma-
nity to bite whatever man or beast he
meets, is not ns dangerons as the wattler.
The dog kills only the individual bitien,
while the tattlers’s venom poisons mad-
Iy and fatally, the whole community.
He goes to a neighbor’s, and listening
attentively, hears, perhaps, something
suid that may be nsed 1o the dusparage-
ment, poseibly, the ruin of aneiher,
which he drinks down with the avidity
with which the thirsty toper does the
fiery fluid, and then goes forth with
venomous tongue to disseminate susple.
jon, distrust and  rankling hate, where
before was the abode of neighburly love
and confiding trust

Thus the peace of sociely is marred,
often disrupted; confidence destroyed;
friends made foes, discurd and strife
crented, and all the diabolical schemen
of the futher of livn, used to destroy all
that is lovely and of good repute, furth-
ered by the tattler, who may well be
compared to the viper in the fable, that,
warmed and brought to life by the care
of its kindhearted benefactor, turned

brow.

and strung him to the heart,

A Bran Ded for l_!_uﬂu.

The Banitarian sava that in cases o

bad scalds of children, in which a large
part of the body is involved, it knows
of no dressing as good as & bran bed—
that is, 8 bed of bran in which the §pa-
tient may lie, and be covered with a
of the same. Thins
coln to City Point a few days previous | dressing bas the advantage of not re-
for each day ns the
moist particles fall off they can be re-
placed with fresh bran without disturh-
One of the severest
canes of scald recovered by this treat-

thick investment

| quiring change,

|ing the patient.

ment.
patients by [frequent
any method that
most  desirable. Patients
are exposed for hours
ion of the air, wuffering unnecessary

dressings, and

frequently

the way down the river we received the | puin by the old and tedious process of

dressing. The air itsell does no injary,
hut the extreme hypermthesin of the
¢kin produces & state of nervous tremor

which leads to exhanstion, -
s -

The Inventor of the Wheelbarrow.

It takes a great mamSto du; little
thing sometimes. - -

Whe do you think invented that very
rimple thing ecalled n wheelbarrow?
Why, oo le== a man than Leonardo da
Vinei.

And who was he?

He was a musicinn, poet, printer
nrehitect, seulptor, physiologist, engin-
eer, ratural historian, botanist, and in-
ventor, nll in one. He wnsn't o *Jack
at all trades and master of none,” either.
He was a real master of many arts, and

| & practical worker besides,

When did he Jive?

Somewhere about the timo that Col-
nmbus discovered America.

A nd where was he born?

In the beautiful city of Florence, in
Italy.

ps some of you may feel a lit-
tle belter acquainted with him when 1
tell yon that it was Leonardo da Vinel
who painted one of the grandest piciures
in the world,—"The Last Bupper,”—a
pictore that hns been copied miany times
und engraved in several styles, so that
almaost every one has an idea of the ar-
rangement and position st the table of
the fignres of One Lord and his dircip.
les: thomigh T am told  that, without
weeing the painting itself, nn one can
form = notion of how grand and beanti
ful it i,

And anly to think of the thonsands
of poor hard-working Americans who
really own, in their wheelbarrow, nn
original “work™ of Leonardo da Vinei!
—{ From “Jaeck-in-the-Polpit,” St. Nich-
olas for July.

o S

The glorious reception that the South-
ern military guests of Boston received
will do good throughout the Somh. It
imone of those things that tell & great
deal of good will. The greetings in the
splendid streets of Buston of Confeder-
ate poldiers from Bouth Carolina and
Virginia with “Auld Lang Byne" tonch-
ed the heart. The Boston advertiser
says of the march of the Charleston
Light Infantry up State street, “it was

| like 8 holiday,” and “everywhere there

was token of enthnsiastic and happy
welcome.” The South Carolininns had
the ald Eutaw flag, which is thus de-
reribed:

“1he Eftaw fiag is a fringed square

| of crimeon brocade, which has a story.

A% a regiment of South Carcline troops
were marching 1o the battle of Eulaw,
a lady asked the commander where their
flag was; he said they had none, where-
upon she immediastely cut from the
back of a chair this very square of
crimeon, and the regiment bore it into
the glorious fight.”

The Boston Advertiser concludes a
leader on this ccension thuw happily:

“Ah, now, indeed, after 20 many years
of estrangement and undreamed of per-
ils nnd suffering, we see fulfilled that
splendid and prophetic utterance of
Abraham Lincoln in March, 1861: "We
are not enemiex, but friends. We mum
not be enemien—though passion may
have strained, it must not break our
bonds of affection. The mystic’ chordx
of memory, Mretching from every bat-
tlefield and patriot grave to every living
heart nnd hearth-stone all over this
broad land, will yet swell the chorus of
the Union, when again tonched, as sure-

Iy they will be, by the better angels of
our neinre.” "

General Sherman made the speech of
the cecasion at the Bunker Hill celebira.
bration. Here aresome of his points:

“I mmn almost sorry 1o hear this ealled
Breed's Hill. It is Bunker Hill to me.
[Applause.] T will swear it is Banker
Hill. [Tremendous applaosc.] [t wan
Bonker Hill when 1 was a boy, and it is
recorded on that monument in granite.
If Mr. Breed is about here he had better

go awny. [Loud and continued ap-
planse nnd lnughbter. ]

“Prescoti was the hero here. [Ap-
planse.] He worked all night with

spades and mattocks, and he worked 1o
a purpose, and the wmext day he fought
where he bnd worked the night before,
and he is entitled to all the honor and
glory. Old Potnam bas enongh beside
[Inoghter and applanse], and I love to
refer to the old idea of Putnam’s riding
down some stairs; where they were 1
don't koow mnow, but momewhere.
[Laughter.] I sbhould say the glorious
old soldier and his example are worthy
of a dozen monuvments like that, even if
built of gold. [Great applause.]

“Emperor Norton.”

Ban Francisco has rather more than
her share of eccentric characters. Fore-
most aniong these in tho “Emperor Nor-
ton,” & harmless creature, who fSrmly
believes that he i the legitmate sover-
eign of the United States and Mexico;
isnes frequent pronuncinwentos; exacis
tribute from such citizens as humor his
delusion; spends his days walking about
the streets, his evenings at the theater,
and his nights at a cheap lodging-honse,
e has the run of the hotel reading-
rooms, appears on public occasions in
tattered regalia, wisits the diflerent
churches to see that TUuR
fo the peace of the Empire aee ol
promnlgated, calls, at the ne
nffices 10 warn the conduotor nat
the consequences of treasonable utler-
ances—in short, in 1:3 early and late re-
gulating the affairs of the world in gen-
ernl, and the city and State in particalsr.
—[Samuel Williams; Seribner for July.
I .

Your feet are very stylish, said & man

to his friend, whoso feet vered

with bunions. *“No, not stylisk, but ex-

:;I!lll'ly nobbv,” was the good natured
¥

A great deal of harm is done o
obvintes thik s

to the act-

- S ———
St. Nicholas for July

Opens strongly and does not flag to the
end. Ita list of eontributors is hended
by three of the most popnlar female
writers for children— Hoss Terry Conks,
Emily Huntington Miller snd Louisa
Aleott. The namber has also one of
the liveliest and most natural boys' stor-
ies that have appesred for inonths, writ
ten by Roesiter Johnson and entitlod
“A Great Bpeculstion.” Xo true bo)
will fuil 1o appreciate it. Then there is
an article on “How 10 Make s Hosat,
which will doubtless set hammer and
saw to going, and introduce 10 the waters
of lake or river many a shapely craft,
built by the mame young hands and
arns that man it. Our patriotic pride
i» awskened by the fine portraits and an.
ecdotes of “Ameriean Ormatorn"—and
the Fourth-of-July spirit is addressed
by an historical sketeh of the first naval
battle in American waters one hundred
years sgo and by the contrasted pletures
of “Our Flag” then and now. The n
conunt by a Nebraaka woman of “How
the Gramhoppers Came,” thoroughly
provea its suthorship by the saver of
reality in its vivd portraval of the de
vastation and dismay which fellowed
the coming of theae small but destrue
tive maranders. Sosan Coolidge and
Sarah O, Jwelt contribate two capital
stories for girls. The af
number are excellent; the illustrations
are np to the usosl sandard of 5t
Nicholas, which leaves nothing to be de-
sired; and there are as many more ut
tractions jn the number s thos wy
have mentioned.,
———
It should be borne in mind that your
burglar is not only a dangerous but an
exceedingly difficult beast to capture,
and to rush npon him nnprepared is us
unsportsman like aa to dash st & ferodiofin
grizzly on the plains with the intention
of eatching him by putiing malt on his
rtumipof o tail._In trapping your burg
lar let overy sdvaniage be on your side.
Jndge Van Brunt, of Long Island, who
ended the earcer of the supposod ab
ductors of Charlie Ross, had a very good
idea of the business; but, as he had na-
sistance, the eame can monreely be gooled
ax one for a model,
cases it i= one man, unalded, who must
contrive to take in the robber or robhers
One principle of the business Van Brunt
undarstaod, though: it wadthise: o not
ek (o capture burglar slive
Fhere is no oceasion to take &

potins the

Four
burglar

alive, and soch a thing is undesirable

from every point of view, He deserves

no quarter,
profession implying the commission of &
murder, if necemary. —[81. Louis I
publicnn, :

TRECalirornin Climate.

Sun Franciechss gnake s hobby
their ate. They roll it as a aweet
worsel ™ ander thei= longue, 1t is their
piece de resiatance in the catalogne of
hlrl-ingl. “The derned place seems
shaky on her pine,” mid & eitizen just
after the great earthguake of 1868; “but
there’s one convolation, lnxlm', wao've
2ot the best climate i the world.” [y
in eccent.ic; it is tantalizing; it is seduc
tive. We ars pigned at its capricious
nesn, yet it unfite us for living anywheie
elne. Summer hardens into winter; win
ter in glorified into summer. Roses and
sunny skies in Janunry; verdurcless
wante, cold winde, and ohilliug fogs in
July.

“Iid you ever see anch n sooammer as
this?" said one Irichman to nnuther

“No, be jabers, not since the middle
of Inst winter."

We ery for thick blankets while you
are aweltering in the dog-day heate; we
throw open our doors and windows
while yon are cowering beneath the
sharp stings of winter, Not that all
days in summer arecold, and all days In
winter warm; but the gemeral rule s,
that June, July, and August are detest
able, and the rest of the year vnequaled
for lovelinean of weather, There are
not only days, but weeks, when the skies
are Indescribably glorious. The Nlle
Vallev in not o sweptly balmy, South-
ern Italy not o rich in mellow splendpr
The golden sunshine permenten every
pore, quichﬂn every pulee of life. The
air has an indefinalde sofiness and
sweelness—a tome guelily that Braces
the perves to a joyons tennion, making
the very sense of exisdence a delighs
The contrart of tempernture between
summer and winter s less apparent
than renl. The remarkable equability
of the elimate will appear from the fol-
lowing: In Jupe 1874, the highent
thermometer was 67°, the Jowest 589 in
Jannary of the snme vear, the highest
wasr 567 the lowest, 54°, In December
the range wan between 807 snd B8°: in
Angnat ip was between 657 and 607 -
[Bamuel Willisms; Beribner for Juls

—————— - — -
Neribner for July.

for he is & murderer— hia

The cantents of Scribper for July
have been described ar fullows: “Kearn)
st SBeven Pines," a ballad by Stedman,
illustrated by Durley, tekes the lead in
the July number of Beribner, Next
we have n profuscly iHostruted sketeh
of “The City of the Gulden Uate,” by
SBamnoel Williamna, one of the best known
editors of San Franciseo, who writes np.
parently with discretion, ne well as en.
thusiasm. Not the least interesting
| part of Mr. Williama' paper in that in
which he describes John Chinamen

hut his article is lively and reandable
from beginning to end. Col. Waring's
“Farmer's Vacation" is this meunth de
seriptive of “The Right of La Mancha"
he gives us a very bright and racy arui
cle, with n great many ilostrations, Dr
Holland s “Btory of Sevencaks™ iv eon
tinved; Frank H. $tockton writes about
“The Girl st Rudder Grange” Mr. A
H. Johnson, private secretary of Charles
Samner, presents some maore “ Heoolle

| tions" of the Sepatar; J. B Dyury has
I an eway on Darwinism; Francis Gerry

Fairfield prinis an Appendix to his pm
| per on Spiritualiss; and among the
|u|her contributions we note u story by
| Prof. Bavesen, author of “Gunoar” and
“The Noreguan's FPilgrimage;"
thing about “The Middluaged We-
man,” by Mr, Davie; and & poem by
Mims Houston, s daughter of the cele.
brated Sam Houston.

In Topies of the Time Dr. Jalland
writes about “Old and New,” now con-
solidated with Beriboer; “Internations!
Copyright;” “Tha Parochml Schools’
and an *American School of Ant" The
O)ld Usbinet contmine A Conlfosion of
Terma:"” “Thought in Art:" “The Plea
of Humiluy;:” snd "“The Pickpoecket’s
Ezxcuse.” Home and Society, Cultire
and Progress; The World's Word, and
Pric-a-Brae have their usual v.ﬂ,
The publishers promise that there Wil
be no falling off of interest in the s
mer montha,

S aT

- -

Youthfol enthusinst ( who has had il
the talk to himself}—* And sow that |
have established my position on an un
assailable basis, and thoroughly refuted
by anticipation sny possible srgument
,i- mighrl:nn brought 1o boar oo your
wide of the question, T will say good biye,
for 1 have 10 enteh & train.™

e
When & woman Is eare-laden and
heavy-hearted nothing shakos the me-
grimna ont of her quicker than for =
conple of Iadien to sop in front of the
house long enough for her to examin
the trimmings on their bonnets,

OM Lady (whoslesps badly): *'N

whe i ""Now
Mary, if I’v(hﬂvl-lhhginw onn
dle, are the matohes there!™ —Mary
“You, ma'am, there's wan” Old Lady
Yonel Why, if it misses fire, o wont
light"——Mary; “Oh, divil & foar of i1,
ma'sm. Sure [ thried it."”

K teacher "'where dm all ol
n ?" ‘—'"'l' Rowe II!'
O e, Mot S,
v trimmphanily
shouted the Iad.

In the majority of

A




